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11153 DOROTIIKA'S CHRISTJIAS. STRANGE MYSTERY OF AN ISLAND.

New York Sua.

students appear at the meetings and the
work of the pastors has been most satis-
factory to all concerned. The experiment
has proved, as Professor Peabody lately
remarked, that.' iustead of young men not
being interested in religion, there is noth-
ing else that interests them so much.

READING FOR SUNDAY.

A rrajcr.
More faith, dear Lord, more faith!

Take aU tbeee doubts away.
Oh: let tbo simple words 'lie tilth

Confirm iay faith each day.

Moro hope, dear Lord, more hope!
To conquer timid fear

To cheer life's path, as on I grope.
Till heaven's own light appe- -

More love, dear Lot3. more love!
Such as on earth was Ihlne

All rraces. and ail fifts above,
Unselliah love be iaice.

Elizabeth Kixmey.

weave mats from the long grass so plentiful
around him, and the skirt or kilt he had
on when we found him he had worn for a
year or more. After he had stepped a
mast and made a sail, ho set out on short
voyages with his raft, and he would not
have trnsted himself to it entirely had he
known bis exact location. When hotinallr
did 6et out, it was with the expectation of
soon landing on some other island to the
south.

The Captain's provisions for the voyage
consisted of roasied birds and fruits. The
only thing he had to hold water was
shells, and by filling four or five of them,
he calculated on a week's supply. One
day, when a fair wind blew from tho north
and the weather gave promise of holding
good for several days, he cast loose from
the island and began his perilous voyage.
He had been four days out when we
sighted him, and their was no land, except
his island, within 1,000 miles. His supply
of water was gone, his provisions within a
day of it, and even the light seas encoun-
tered had almost racked bis raft to pieces.
He figured that he had made one hundred
miles in the four days, and when we came
to look at the chart we came to the conclu-
sion that ho was out of his mind. No
such island was - put down indeed,
no land of any sort for a thousand
miles in any direction. He insisted
on tho truth of his story, however. There
was his raft, and that was in bis favor. It
was against common sense to believe that
he had come from Madagascar or Australia
on such a iioat as that--

The whole story was gone over many
times betoro ' we reached Melbourne, and
was there given to the papers and
to the government officials. It was
so strange, that no one believed it,
and we were seeking to get around it by
denying that the man was Captain Harsen,
when lo! the man that had been his first
mate and sailed the ship home arrived in
Sort as mate of a Scotch ship and identified

commander at once. There was a
government survey ship in port at the time,
and, after some delay, she set off with Capt.
Harsen on board to locate and chart
this solitary island. We could give her the
location within a hundred miles.-and- , after
sailing to and fro for a week, she made a
discovery. While she could not find. the
island, she did find a shoal or bank in mid-oce- an

to mark its site. Further than that,
trees and other drift stuff were encountered
in that locality to prove that some queer
thing had taken place. On a spot about
a mile square sounding showed a depth
of from thirty to sixty feet only, while
all around it the lead would take down a
mile of line. While Captain Harsen could
not show them an island, he could point
out the site of one, and in their report to
the government theollicers of the ship took
the theory that tho island had snnkinto
the sea from whence it sprang. The spot
was placed upon all the charts issued
the next year, and a foot note
warned navigators to give it a wide berth.
Captain Harsen reached home in good
health, to sail many other voyages, and
died only about ten years ago. While the
truth of his story has often been questioned
in newspapers and on shipboard, the pre-
ponderance of proof was in favor ot his
veracity. Not the slightest reason existed
for misstating the real facts.

I'm sure yon can't fail to admire it, and it
makes a gift every ono will be pleased
with."

"I've asked advice, and now I must abide
by it." thought Miss Dorothea. "Well. I
won't seem neuu or stingy," so linskin was
bought.

Sophie was duly aonnded by her aunt aa
to Susie's wants and desires.

"Oh! almost anything will please her.
She's much more devoted to trinkets and
gewgaws than I am. She wants a tur-
quoise set to wear with her new blue silk,
and they have very pretty ones at Sparkle's
from live dollars to twenty-live- , or higher,
but really, auntie, you mustn'tmake us ox-pensi- ve

presents.
Miss Dorothea smiled wisely, as a woman

who knew what she was about. She was
glad she had the means to buy desirable
thines for her brother's family, who were
all so kind and loving to her. She would
have despised herself as a stingy curmud-
geon if she had not felt willing to do so. Of
course the turquoise set was purchased,
and not tho cheapest one, either.

Sho still wanted to mako her brother a
nice present, feeling sure lie would never
be satisfied with the socks alone, especially
since she bad seen the brocaded silk dressing--

sown with satin facings that Sophie
had made for him, and the marvelous em-

broidered slippers. Susie's handiwork. His
wife, when appealed to for advict, had no
special suggestions to make.

Oh! a book, or a picture, if you must buy
him something, but it really isn't necessary.

In an art store one day Susie exclaimed:
"There's father's favorite picture, the one
he always admires wherever he sees it,
that one "between the windows, anntie. It
is beautiful, isn't itf"

"That elegant frame sets it off well," said
Sophie.

Miss Dorothea studied the picture with
delight, and she did more; she took the
hint so thoughtlessly given by the girls,
and was rejoiced to have gotten it. 1 he
very next day she went back aud ordered
tho picture.

In her rashness she did not even ask the
price until she had given the order, and
when the polite salesman said "seven-
teen dollars' she never winced, but paid
the bill with a tinn hand. Miss Dorothea
was plainly getting reckless.

While her generous heart had been busy
at work for them, her brother and his wife
had been planning for her. Alfred Strong
considered his sister the very incarnation
of goodness, and could think of nothing
more desirable or appropriate for her than
a nice Bible.

"A very nice one." he said to his wife.
"Dorothea is good as gold, and the Bible is
her dearest treasure. I know she likes nice
things, and she shall have as nice a Bible
as money can buy."

So he bonght it a mammoth quarto, gilt-edge- d,

Turkey morocco binding, large, clear
print on firm, cream-tinte- d satin-smoot- h

leaves, superb steel engravings, every one
a work of art. It was indeed nicer than the
one which lay in state on the purple velvet
cushion in his elegant drawing-room- , and
it was about as well suited to Miss Doro-
thea's plain surroundings as a princess to a
log cabin. It would only make its plain-
ness look plainer.

"I'm going to get her ft silver cake-basket- ,"

said his wife, no whit behind him in
hor loving scenerosity. "She has so few
nice things to set oil her table with, I think
she would enjoy one."

There were plenty of cake-baske- ts to be
bought at from five to ten dollars, but Mrs.
Strong ransacked one store after another
to rind the handsomest, most attractive
pattern, though the price was double. But
making Christmas gifts, for snch people,
does not involve any self-deni- al for the
loved one's sake; it is only dipping a little
deeper into a seemingly inexhaustible
purse.

The month of December flew by on gilded
wintrs that year for Miss Dorothea. Days
of driving, shopping and sight-seein- g, even-
ings of concert, lecture and opera; no
amusement that Boston could sive but her
generous relatives freely helped her to.
And at length the blessed Christmas came.
It was a day long to be remembered by her,
a day of happy surprises. Her brother's
familv, from first to last, were all very
grateful for tho presents she made them.

"I shall have that picture hung opposite
my place in the dining-roo- m, where I can
see it at every meal, and think of you,
Dorothea," her brother said. "And these
socks are perfect, just liko the ones mother
used to knit."

"I haven't so lovely a toilet set In the
whole house," his wife averred. "I 6hall

it in the very best chamber. And theseIuit aro exactly what I like best."

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Modern needles first came into use in 1545.

The clock has been 6tolen from a Stouch-bur- g.

Feun., church.
A circus elephant, sold in Philadelphia

the other day, brought $1,700.
Three men and ono surveyor laid out the

largest part of Manhattan island in 1813.
A spring of petroleum discovered in the

Wisconsin iron range has been tested and
proven genuine.

A largo tract of land in --the neighborhood
of Canton this year yielded $1,000 per acre
in tea leaves of the finest quality.

Six hundred persons invested in a lottery
got up by a San Francisco paper, and tho
only winner drew a yellow-colore- d novel.

South African farmers are ereatly annoyed
by baboons. They kill their sheep, rob
their bee-hiv- es and tear down fruit trees.

The statement is made that more than
f5,C(X) elephants are killed in Africa every
year. Their ivory in tho raw state is worth
84,000,000.

A crazy quilt just finished by Miss Lizzie
Weaver, of liridgeton. Pa., contains S0.075
pieces., and has been the work of forty-seve- n

years.
A man came into Bradford, Pa., the other

day and paid a bill of $18 in old-fashion-
ed

paper currency 5, 10. 25 and 50-ce- nt shin-plaster- s,

which he had kept since 1S04.
The Sd of November was a day of prayer

forrain throughout South Africa. At Johan-
nesburg the service was hardly over when
a heavy rain set in and continued the-whol- e

afternoon and evening.
The belle at a recent dog feast on an In-

dian reservation in Dakota work a jacket
trimmed with teeth from 150 elks, which
she herself had 6lain. She is the grand-
daughter of the chief of the tribe.

A family at West Bethel, Me., consists of
a couple, eighty-fiv- e and eighty years of
age, respectively, who live alone and do
most of their work. But thev do not. lack
for music or excitement they keep fifteen
pet cats.

An officer who bought for a trifle an old
desk in Montreal was led by marks on the
cover to make an investigation that proved
the article one of such historic interestthatthe English government has given him
$1,000 for it.

The trial of a colored deacon who was ar-
rested at Wichita, Kan., for stealing coal,
was advanced on the justice's docket at his
request in order that he might fill an en-
gagement to preach on the day originally
set for hearing.

A new departure in the building business'
has been successfully tried in Germany.
This is tho wholesale manufacture of mor-
tar, to be sold to small builders and private
individuals. In Berlin, last year, 2,000,000
barrels were 6old.

A young woman publishes a card in theNew York papers setting forth that, where-
as it has romo to her knowledge that a
novel with herself as the heroino is aboutto be published, she will surely sue the pub-
lisher if it is issued.

Anew process of burning coal without
Smoke has lately been discovered. It Con-
sists in sprinkling water containing a spe-
cial preparation of resin over the coal, and
the result is that there is no smoke, and the
glow is as intense as coke.

Beer has become a very popular beverage
in Japan. The importations from Germany
increased from 8S0.C1K) bottles in lbSG to 2,001,-23- 7

bottles in 18S8, but since then the im-
ports have decreased, owing to the estab-
lishment of native breweries.

A young costermonger in Leeds. England,
who assaulted and kicked to death a
woman who was passing him in the street,
and who was a perfect stranger to him, has
been convicted of manslaughter only, and
sentenced to six months at hard labor.

A big black diamond picked up in Brazil
is on exhibition in New York. It looks like
a piece of chestnut coal in the rough, butit would take a good many tons of coal
of any kind to equal the value of this
lump. It weighs 2018 carats, and is worth

5,000.
A watch made in France during the reign

of Louis XV is owned in New York, andstill keeps good time. It was made by
hand, and is inclosed in a 24-kar- at fine case,
which is ornamented in Louis XV style,
with sixteen coruers. Tho works aro no
thicker than a silver dollar.

A rattlesnake fourteen feet seven incheslong and eleven inches round, with thirty-nin- e
rattles and a button, is reported to

have been captured in Terrell county.
Georgia. The skin has been stuffed andwill be sent to the Smithsonian Institution
or the National Museum.

First-clas- s passengers are carried between
Glasgow and Greenock at 34d per mile and
third-clas- s passengers for half the money,
and this cheap traffic is considered so valu-
able that there is the keenest competition
for it, ono company having recently spent

000,000 in order to obtain a better share.
A man named Rye, who lives near Bell-air- e,

O., has a fancy for naming bis daugh-
ters after tho big rivers. Three of his girls
are called Missouri, Ohio and Mississippi.
Recently a baby daughter was added to tlio
household, and the father, forgetting thedouble significance of the word, deter-
mined to havo her christened Monongahela
Bye.

The figures given for the cost of using thogreat ordnance lead to a calculation that
the Benbow, which carries two 110-to- n guns
and other smaller arms, would in two or-
dinary engagements use up guns and am-
munition to the value of 120,000. A mod-
ern naval engagement on tho scale which
more than one nation is ready to engage inwould cost millions.

A sportsman entered an inn in England,
laying his gun on a table outside. During
his absence a man jiamedSpeakman picked
it up, cocked it. sighted it, and then laid itdown again. The owner took it up after-
ward without noticing that it had been
cocked, and he and two others, including
tho man who had examined it, walked on.
While they were getting over a fence thegun went ofl", killing the man who had
cocked it.

Edison's phonograph has found a new ap-
plication at the Milwaukeo College, where
it will bo used as an assistant in teaching
the French and other foreign languages.
The phonograph, of course, never gets
tired, and can be made to repeat the same
sentence or the sanio word hundreds of
times. In giving a lesson the teacher reads
it before tho phonograph, at tho same time
addressing the pupils, and the lesson is re-
produced whenever wanted.

A Cardinal' Prescription.
Newcaatle-on-Tyn- e Irish Tribune.

A story which originated with a Hunga-
rian paper is going the rounds of the press
of Europe. The story is about Cardinal
Haynald, Archbishop of Kolocsa, one of the
most distinguished of the Hungarian epis-
copate.

When Bishop of Transylvania ho was en-
gaged in a journey through his diocese for
holding confirmations, in company with his
scretary and successor, Mgr. Lonhart. One
day. when about to leave a place called
Torda, the secretary perceived to his dis-
may that the episcopal exchequer had run
dry, for Mgr. Haynald was, and still is, in
tho habit of keeping very little money to
himself, and giving almost everything
away. However, the inn-keep- er had to be

Ami Wliat Her Vrrncnt Cot.
Mis Dorothea Strong was going to Bos-

ton to sp-n- d holiday at hr brother's
& gTc.it evcut in her iniot life. Sh5 was
the last ot the famiiy loft at tlio old home-

stead; and her brother was the only other
surviving member. Vri.ru. live years bo-for-e,

her mother's death had left her alone,
every body said, 'Dorothea will probably go

out West and live with her brother." But
Dorothea, herself, had no such thought.
Her forty years had all been spent in that
one snot, and an old tree vrill hardly bear
transplanting from a New England hill-

side to the heart of a Western city. Though
father, sister, two brothers and. finally,
mother had. one by one, been tenderly car-
ried ont at the familiardoor-way.nnddow- n

the shaded path their feet would never
again tread, the old place was still sacred
fend dear to her, from its associations.be--

what any other place ever could be.Jond Yes. but so. in a certain senso.
mnst all the world ever be to her.

She was not alo'jj in tho house. Ever
since the boys' death a family had lived
there to carry on the farm, and she and her
mother, in their own part of the large, old-fashion-

ed

double house, had been as free
and secure from care as they could have
been in auy place. It was only to keep on
living there by herself.

A year ago her brother had moved to Bos-
ton, and all the family had come np to the
old homestead and spent a few weeks of tho
hot weather with her. They were very
stylish people, her brother's wifo and tho
two grown-u- p daughters, but they enjoyed
the quiet simplicity of conntry life, and
really loved gentle Aunt Dorothea. But
they all saw and felt how utterly impossi-
ble it would be for her ever to mako her
home in their elegant city residence.

"We would be glad to have yon come and
live with us, Dorothea." said her brother,
kindly. "We never expected you would
want to leave here while mother lived, but
now yon are left alone it is different."

"Yes, Alfred, it is different indeed, but I
feel no more like leaving the old place than
I did before. It will always be homo to
rue."

So they wisely refrained from urging the
matter further, but when they went back
to the city it was with the understanding
that Dorothea should return their visit at
the holida-- .

"Come in season to see the Christmas
things in the stores, auntie," gay Susie said,
and her mother had added:

"Yes. come down to Thanksgiving and
stay till after the holidays," So it was
settled.

Miss Dorothea's quiet good taste, and her
preference for plain, rich materials were so
evident iu:u hit uauuer mmuy uccu uu o
no fear that tbev would have occasion to
be ashamed of their country relative in the
matter of dress. Sho had a comfortable
income, and liked to dress welL Miss Cut-
ting, the Greenville dress-make- r, always
rejoiced when she was called to make a
dress for Mis Dorothea it was sure to be
of better cloth than what hershears usually
cm, arm mere was never uuj BCiiuipiug ui
material or trinimin ir.

It would not have been like Miss Dorothea
to go empty-hande-d into any Christmas
festivities; to her. giving and not getting
was the true genius of the Christmastide.
So, over the black velvet suit, the seal-brow- n

satin and tho soft gray cashmere
which constituted the new dresses Miss
Dorothea was having made for tho impor-
tant event of her visit, she contided her
Christmas desires to Miss Cutting, and
asked her advico as to what she had better
make and give.

"If I were going to make a present to any
one hereabouts 1 could very soonthiukof
something suitable, but it is hard to know
what to give to people that already have
everything."

(An axiom which most of us have long
since learned by heart.)

"Something of your own handiwork,"
wisely counseled Miss Cutting, "somathing
they will like because you made it."

So, after much consultation and wcighiug
the merits of various articles of household
utility Miss Dorothea decided to nake for
her brother's wife an elaborate toilet set,
l n enough for a palatial chamber.

"Doubtless Anna's house is full of them
already," she said to Miss Cutting, "but
come amiss."

For her brother (it is such hard work to
find presents appropriate for a man) but
she decided to knit him a half-doze- n pairs
of lino gray woolen socks, just such as his
mother had kept him supplied with as long
.is she lived. No socks that money could
buy, he was wont to declare, ever fitted
2s i ix so perfectly, were so 60ft and warm,
snd every way comfortable as those his
mother knit for him. Well, there's nothing
in tliis wide world inst like a mother, after
all. but Miss Dorothea had courage to try
find knit some just as good.

But as for the young ladies. Sophie and
Susie, neither Miss Dorothea nor Miss Cut-
ting, nor both together, could think of anj-thin- g

that would bo suto to please them.
Miss Dorothea finally decided to wait till
sho reached . Boston, and, by consulting
w ith each in regard to the tastes of the
other, sho might buy something for them.

Through the golden October afternoons
on the sunny porch, and through the brown
November ones by her cheery fireside,
Mis Dorothea, sat stitching in pleasant
thoughts and anticipations of her coming
visit, along with the gay-coior- ed silks that
tilled her needles.' And the long autumn
evenings were pleasant ones to her. sitting
by her open tire-plac- e, because the soft
gray yarn which slipped so easily and rap-
idly over her deft fingers, was being
fashioned into socks for her brother, and
the click of the knitting-needle- s had, for
the same reason, a social, cheery sound.
Miss Dorothea's heart was a warm one.

The preparations were all made, the
packing done, the journey accomplished,
and Miss Dorothea at last fairly domiciled
in her brother's city home, a good deal be-
wildered with all this change of base, as a
family cat might be if suddenly trans-
planted to "fresh fields and pastures new,"
but happy and pleased withal, and dis-
posed to enjoy everything she saw and
lieara.

. The Thanksgiving dinner over and di-
gested, all thoughts seemed to turn toward
the Christmas festivities. As if by magic
the stores and shops blossomed out with all
their beautiful array of things to please the
eye. It was one endless glitter and display.

"Auntie mnst seo the things at their
Lest,'' the girls insisted, so day after day
they or their mother went out with her and
wandered through the elegant stores. All
that Miss Dorothea had ever done or ever
thought of in the line of Christmas gifts
sank into utter insizniticance now. She
soon found that wealthy people measured
gifts by their cost, and she naturally began
to drift with the tide. Tho modest sum
which she had mentally allotted for Christ-
mas gifts looked unutterably small to her
LOW.

"See hero, Sophie," remarked Susie, ono
day as the girls and their aunt, at a lace
counter in a fashionable store, were exam-
ining delightedly the airy cob-we- b fabrics,
so dainty aud so expensive, "this loce set is
iust the thing to give mother, it's so exactly

taste." .

"But I've already bonght her that hand-
kerchief, you know, fifteen dollars. You can
buy this for her."

"No. I mnst get her those cut-gla- ss finger-bowl-s.

They are tho most elegant things
you ever saw, tut they do cost fright-
fully."

Miss Dorothea stayed her steps a little as
the girls moved to the next counter, and
asked the obsequious clerk the price of the
lace set.

"Seven dollars, madam, the cheapest
thing in the city to-da- v, maikcd down
from teu dollars for tho holidays. Ladies
all called them cheap before they are

imply wondeiful now. Do it up foryou,
madam!"

"Yes," said Miss Dorothea, "I will take
it"

Among so many elegant things, the toilct-s- ?t

she had spent so many hoursoverreemed
trivial and commonplace well enough as
an accessory, but wholly untit for a princi-
pal gift. At a convenient opportunity she
nought Susie'a advice as to what to give
Sophie.

"Oh! lean tell yon what she iseigbing
for a set of Buskin's works. Tkev have
them in lovely binding at Book JL Blank',
and she will be delighted with them. I'll
tell yon a little secret, too. though I know
the wouldn't like it. She haa made you a
most elegant tidy, real lace, and all that,
very expensive, and 1 know wbn you nee
it von would bo i?iad you bad given her
fomething nice."

Mis Dorothea improved tho veiy first op-
portunity, when Sophio wan not alone, to
call at Book V- - Blank's. Tho dainty rich-
ness of tho coveted volume apieald to
her pathetic taste, b;;t the price named, 12,
tag tiered her.
"Haven't von Knskia in any other sMo

ofbindingr
'2o, ma'axa, that is tho stylo this year.

Had it not been for the excitement of the
first year of tho civil war the queer ad-

ventures of Captain Harsen, of the Boston
merchantman American Chief, would have
gone the rounds and been much discussed.
They wero told and and retold in marine
circles for many years, and now and then
some newspaper or magazine has briefly re-

ferred to "Harsen'a Romance." The story,
as a whole, is full of interest.

In the spring of 1801, while I was second
mate aboard of the English brig Enchant-
ress, aud when three days out of Zanzibar,
bound for the Gulf of Bengal, we spoke the
American Chief, homeward bound, and
loaded with Indian products. Three days
before, in a violent squall, Captain Harsen
had been washed overhoard, and the ship
was now in charge of the first mate. The
ship was taken home. Captain Harsen re- -

Eorted dead, and, six years later, when he
forgotten by all except his rela-

tions, he suddenly turned up in a way to
dumfound everybody.

In August, 1807. I was fir&t mate of the
Sea King, a small but stanch ship plying
between Cape Town and Melbourne. Our
ship was a feeder for the big India steam-
ers. We took machinery and other stuff
from them at the cape, and brought back
wool and other products. We had the
width of the Indian ocean before us on
every voyage, with never a speck of land
for the waters to fret against until the voy-
age was finished.

One morning in the month I have named,
the hour being about 8 o'clock, with wind
and sea light, the outlook reported a man
in a boat dead ahead, and only a half mile
away. I went forward with the glass, and
made him out very plain at once. Indeed,
no glass was needed. It was a rough look-
ing boat, provided with mast and ail, and
he had let fly his sheet, and was rising and
falling on the waves to waitourcoming. We
were up to him in a few minutes, and when
we came to look him overmany were the ex-

clamations of astonishment. The craft
was half raft and half boat, put together in
the roughest fashion, and constructed of
drift-woo-d. The sail was a grass mat. The
man at the steering-oa- r was clothed in a
single garment, made of the same material
as the sail. He had made a large mat and
put his head through an opening in the
middle, and belted it at the waist. His
hair fell upon his shoulders, and his whisk-
ers reached to his waist. He looked a
veritable Kip Van Winkle, and our surprise
was so great that we forged past him with-
out extending a hand. When we got him
aboard he walked up to the captain, ex-
tended his hand, and said:

'Captain, I am Captain Harsen, of the
Boston ship American Chief.'

"But where's your craft!" exclaimed our
captain

"Can't say. I was lost overboard six
years ago, to the north of this."

"You don't say that you are that Captain
HarsenT"

"But I do. My death was no doubt re-

ported in the papers, but here I am. Let
me have a bite to eat, and then I'll tell you
all about it."

When Captain Harsen got ready to tell
his story he had more surprises in store for
us. I will give his adventures as he re-

lated them, but in my own way. The wave
which swept his snip and carried him over-
board took along a lot of deck radio, and
upon striking out for himself he got hold
of a crate in which two kangaroos had
made the journey to Cape Town. It was
light enough to float two men of his
size, and. although the seas used him
roughly for several hours, he pulled
through the . danger, and final-
ly found a way to lash him-
self and even get 6ome sleep.- - He knew
that he was driving to the south with the
seas, but as to how far he drifted during
the thirty hours he was afloat could only
be guessed at. It has been generally fig-

ured at five miles an hour. lie was asleep
when cast ashore by the tide, and he soon
discovered that he had landed on averdant
island about one mile square. The verdure
was about the same as that of Madagascar,
with the same variety of birds and insect
life. There was a species of water rat o:i
the island, but no other animal, and he
never saw a reptile of any sort.

The island was a little paradise. There
were several springs of fresh water, fruits
and nuts in abundance, and nothing to
make him afraid. As soon as he got rested
the Captain began to figure on his position,
and ho finally concluded that he had been
cast on one of the Aldabra gToup, two bun-mil- es

to the north of Cape Amber, Mada-
gascar. Subsequent developments proved
that he was more than four hundred
miles out of his reckoning. Holding
that ho was correct in his location
of the island Captain Harsen figured
that he had only to possees himself with
patience and all would be well. The Alda--,
bra islands were much visited by fisher-
men, who caught and prepared a certain
fish food for the Chinese, and he had no
other idea than that ho would be taken off
within two or three weeks. He wisely de-
cided to improve the interval by resting
up. and for two weeks he slept a good
share of each day and all night. He built
himself a shelter, satisfied his hunger with
fruits, oysters, shrimps and fish, and took
solid comfort for awhile. He did not be-
gin to grow uneasy for a month. Then, as
he'had sighted no sail and no visitors baa
arrived, he began to get uneasy, but it was
two months before he was willing to admit
that he had made a mistake in his calcula-
tions. He then concluded that he had been
driven to what is called the "Middle
islands." a group of eighteen islands lying
midway between Madagascar and the
Sunda islands, and only 100 miles south of
the equator. He held to this idea there-
after, although he was as much mistaken
as in the first instance.

The weeks and months went by, and
when Captain Harsen had been six months
on his island home ho began to feel that if
he ever left it he must do so by his own
efforts. Now and then there was a storm,
but for the most part the weather was per-
fect. No other land was in siht from his
island, and the most patient investigation
could not furnish proof that any one had
ever landed there. He was not much of a
scholar, but in his rambles he found suff-
icient evidence to show that the island
bad been thrown up out of the sea by
volcanic action. That event must have
occurred many years before, for 6ome of
the trees were as large as his body. How
the birds got there was a matter he did not
try to solve. After six or eight months of
lazy life, and after waiting until he felt
sure that the island would be visited only
by accident, the Captain set about building
some sort of craft. There was a heap or
drift-woo- d on the eastern side of the island,
and in overhauling it he found a number of
planks and boards which must have come
from a craft pounded to pieces by a gale, but
he had no tool of any description, except a
large pocket-knif- e. While thisdampened his
ardor to a great extent, he put in an hour
or two occasionally at the work of build-
ing, and laid the foundation of the raft we
found him on.

When Captain Harsen had been on the
island ten mouths he ate some fruit, which

him, and made him almostIoisonedthe next three months. When he
finallj' recovered he found it impossible to
rouse up any ambition. He fell into a state
of apathy, lost all track of time, and did
nothing but cat and sleep. He must have
lived a sort of wild beast life for two or
three years, and perhaps have been out of
his right mind much of the time. What
finally aroused him was the sight of a
ship sailing past his island home one day.
She was too far away to be signaled, but
tho sight of her inspired hope and am-
bition. He had had a fire off Mid on, pro-
ducing it by tliut and tinder, but after this
ho made a signal pile and kept a fire con
stantly burning, to be ready for any pass-
ing ship. It was liko awakening from a
long sleep. His hair and beard had grown
to great leucth, his clothing was about
worn out, and he found that he had gained
enormously iu llesh. Ho prepared
a set of rules to govern his future
actions. He got up at a certain hour,
went to bed at a certain hour, aud put in so
many hours a day at workou his raft.
Such a craft as he finally completed could
have been knocked together in a day by a
sailor with the proper tools, but as he had
only his bare hands, his progress was slow.
Tho foundation consisted of four logs or
beams, about twice as long as broad. These
were a foot or more thick, and ho burned
holes through them and fastened them bv
mean of pins. Then ho built up with
planks and boards until he had a platform
about thirty inches above tho soa.

It was only after the raft had been com-
pleted that Captain Harsen began to dread
a voyage ou it. He realized what a great
waste of waters tho Indian ocean was, and
the perils lie must encounter in leaving his
island on such a float, and ho tarried month
after month iu hope somo ship would come
to the rescue. When forced to provide
himself with clothing he taught himself t

TOE PniLOSOPIlY OF DI3ENCII ANTMKNT

Pointed Thoughts on Edgar Saltut's Marriage,
Krotie Hook, and Things.

Kansas City Star.
In a petition for divorce filed in New

Y'ork a few davs ago one Helen Saltus re-
lates that in the year lbS3 she was married
to one Edgar Saltus. etc.; that for good
and sufficient reasons, therein recited, she
prays a dissolution of the marriago tie.
etc And thereby hangs a story, which
may bo built up oh the commingling ot a
literary and social life.

In lbi3 Mr. Saltus was a handsome, finely
educated young fellow of live and twenty,
with a taste for literature and most of the
qualifications calculated to mako a sweet-
heart happv and a wife miserable. Presum-
ably he fell in love. At ail events he mar-
ried. Presumably his wife loved him. At
all events she was fond of him. Everybody
was enchanted. Mr. Saltus pegged away at
literature. Two. years later, while he still
enjoyed tho roputation of a lucky fellow,
he brought out his lirst book,
and, unhappily enough, it bore
the lugubrious title. "The Phi-
losophy of Disenchantment' Mr. Saltus's
course at German universities and sitting
at the feet of German philosophy had made
an impression upon bis naturally pessimist-
ic mind, and this was its first serious out-
cropping. Mr. Saltus was beginning to be
disenchanted. Within three years he had
published the "Anatomy of Negation."
"Mr. Incoul's Misadventure," "The Truth
About Tristcm Varick" and "Eden." Tho
critics praised his literary style, marveled
at his vocabulary, and joined in a consensus
of opinion that tho tone of his books was,
to put it mildly, "unhealthy."

It is asking too much, as Bill Bobstay
would say, to suppose from the developed
line of Mr. Saltus-- thought that a married
man of thirty, with such gloomy ideas of
the social condition of this life, could be
particularly happy in the married 6tato or
could prove a running river of innocent
merriment in tho family circle. However,
the general opinion that ho was merely a
little eccentric in a literary way, and the
knowledge that her Edgar was a brilliant
fellow by whose rellccted light she shone,
must in a measure have compensated Mrs.
Saltus for her 'dark suspicions that the
theory that marriage is a lailue is not alto-
gether insupportable. Therefore she dallied
"with her literary husband in the hope that
hemicht eventually agree with Dr. Paugloss
that this is the best of possible worlds and
that after all things do not go on so badly.

Unfortunately Mr. Saltus proceeded to
disappoint these reasonable expectations
and to go rapidly from bad to worse. He
began to wax his mustache and to pose
languorously for magazine pictures; to
pay attention to the devotions of
inane young women who enjoy a sugges-
tion of wickedness which, to do them jus-
tice, they do not in the least comprehend,
and to prove how far a man can go iu
American literature without actually being
drummed out of tho community. A year
ago he perpetrated the "Transaction in
Hearts." and before the stench was fairly
out of the nostrils of the readers of Lippin-cott- 's

he followed it up with "The Pace
That Kills," which was altogother too fast
a pace for the seber thought of this re-
spectable American century.

Mr. Saltus was now indisputably at the
head of erotic and erratic American litera-
ture. His vulgarity was more skillfully
worded than that of his disciples and fol
lowers, but it seemed to emphasize his
viciousness moro clearly. What Mrs.
Saltus w8 doing all this time the cross-bil- l'

can fully determine, but the probabilities
are that, as a modest and virtuous woman,
her season of complete disenchantment was
well at its height. Edgar was not panning
out as she had fondly anticipated when she
gave him her virgin affections. Was it the
old story of the woman with a literary hus-
band, or was Edgar merely dreaming out a
theory of his master Schopenhauer in a
"World as Ideal."

In order that his perniciousness might bo
thoroughly understood vMr. Saltus laid
down in print a few liberties which should
flavor the lives of men. married or single,
in forgetting the ennui of this beastly
world; and in order that these principles
should be understood beyond peradventure
he gave a few object lessons to the more
favored of his disciples. All theso inter-
esting particulars are brought ont iu tho
bill for absolute, unqualified and speedy
divorce.

Of course Mrs. Saltus's friends will now
comfort her with the truly feminine reflec-
tion, "I told you so.' and of course there
will beanother argument forthe tho theory
that a literary man and his wife, like
"crabbed age and youth" cannot live
together. Better had it been for this
mismated pair to live like Swift and
his Stella, or Mcrrimee and the Un-
known,- at long range, than to find,
too late, that a wife cannot keen pace
with the trend of erotic literary thought.
On the bare face of Edgar Saltus's pub-
lished principles, comparativelyfew of his
countrymen will endeavor to defend him.
The man who takes the broad ground in
literature that "every woman is at heart a
rake," and who models his feminine char-
acters to conform to this idea, and to dis-
play the debasing side of human passion in
semi-glorificati- on of human weakness is
not the man to be of practical service to
literature or to his fellow-ma- n. As for the
wife the hope will be expressed that she
will be enabled to bear with fortitude and
patience the hard lesson of the philosophy
of disenchantment.

Ladybird and Grandpa.
Tooth's Companion.

Ladybird has many serious thoughts un-
der her brown curls. She does a great deal
of wondering, and at Christmas time in
particular she asks herself curious ques-
tions. Her most intimate friend, alter
those two dearest ones a little girlcanhave,
is grandpa, but in spite of their loving com-
panionship Ladybird does not always un-
derstand him. Especially does she tind it
hard to guess why he should choose to
spend Christmas as ho does.

Graudpa is ever so much bigger and
stronger than she; he can sit her on his
shoulder and trot about the chimney with
her, yet sho longs for a now 6led beside her
stocking, and he only says he should liko a
mn filer.

Sho wants so much to go coasting on
Christmas morning that sho almost trem-
bles to think it may storm; but she knows
the utmost grandpa expects is to stand at
the window and, from time to time, tap on
the pane at her.

Grandpa can keep awake in the evening
much longer than she; still, she is quite
sure be never sits up all night to watch for
Santa Claus. He knows almost every-
thing, yet when she asks him if ho believes
Santa Claus really comej down the chimney,
he only smles wisely, and says he should be
sorry to deny it.

Grandpa's stockings are large, quite big
enough to hold at least a pound of candy,
and a long doll; yet he says he doesn't care-t-o

hang thcni up. How very strauge thac
seems!

And when the wonderful day really
comes. Ladybird knows that, instead o'f
eating candy, and nuts, and raisins a whole
hour, as a grown-u- p person might without
being told ho has had enough. 4ie will nay:
"No, I thank you," and "give Ladybird my
share." Surely it is a strange world, and
grandpa is one of the dearest and queerest
people in it.

lirowls at Women.
Atchison Globe.

When a woman gets cross she gets cross
at everybody.

Sniil fit. kiiiii wnmen nml Oiptt rrlll tnll
you all the troubles they ever had.

When a woman can wash llaunels so that
they will not shrink sho knows euough to
get married.

A woman is never so badly in love that
she does not tr3 to lind out the cost of her
engagement ring.

One of your delicate women will never
admit that she is hungry. She will say that
she. is feeling a little faint.

There is only one thing that pleases
woman more than to be referred to as a
dove, and that is to hear a man referred to
as the hawk.

A woman never becomes so intelligent
that she learns that it is no pleasure to
others to hear her coax her children to
speak a piece.

Solomon CbrUtmaa l'rvsents.
Norritovrn HeraM.

J'ov. Mr. Talmage says of Solomon: "ire
had at his command gold to the value of

and ho had silve r to the value
of 5,145,OU0,S77, yet Solomon was not h;ip-py- ."

Well, when it is remembered that ho
had several hundred wives, it doesn't seem
surprising that ho should have felt low
spirited at times. It isextremeiy doubtful
it the exuberant Mr. Talmage would be
happy under fciaiiiar condition.

ISeview of the Fourth Quarter's Lessons, Dec.
29, 1889.

Golden Text Falvation bclonreth unto the)
Lord; thy blessing is upon thy people. Ta, hh, b

HOME READINGS.
Moa. TI 8am. v, 1-- 7: 29. Lessons I, IT, IIL
Tue, Psx xxxil. i-- ll. Leoon IV. .
Wed.- -II gam. xv, 1-1- 2; xviiL 1-3- 3. LessonJ V,

VI.
Thnr.-- II Fam. xxili. 1-- 7; I Kings lib 1-1- 5.

Leons Vir, VIU.
Fri- - I Klncs viiL Lesson IX.
Pat. I KlnK x. 9. Lesson X.
Sun. I Kings xl. 4-1- 3. Letsons XI, XIL

GENERAL REVIEW.
The Prominent Persons. Kings xJavid.

Solomon. Hiram of Tyre, and the u?en of
Sheba, Uzzah, Obed-edo- m, Absalom, Cushi
and Jeroboam.

The Places. Nearly all the events de-
scribed happened in Palestine, near lJebron
or Jerusalem, except in the llight of David,
across the Jordan.

The Time. The reign of David began
1055 H. C, and the death of Solomon oc--
curred 975 II. C, the two covering a period
of eighty years.

The Kecord. Tho history of the events is .
given in the Hooks of Kings and of Chron- - (

icles; but many of the incidents have since 1

been confirmed from the books and monu- - !

ments of other nations. No history wa
ever written and preserved with such car
as that of the people of God.

The Great Events Described. L The-- i

twelve tribes were united rj the reign,'
of David King. 2. He selected Jerusa--'j
lem as the capital and royal city of Israel, i

8. Hiram, King of Tyre, entered into an i

alliance with David. 4. The ark of the
old tabernacle was brought up to Jernsa--4
lem. 5. David's great sm a,nd confession.
C The rebellion of Absalom. 7. Absalom
slain, aud David's great 4 sorrow over hij
death. 8. David restored to the throne and-- j

the city, and dies in honor and peace, leaT--
ing behind him many psalms and songs or ,

praise. 9. Solomon, the son of David, an-- 1.

ointed as king and becomes bis successor, j
10. Solomon's dream, and his choice of wis--'
dom. 11. The Queen of Sheba visits Solo--,
ruon. 12. Solomon forfeits tho favor of the
Lord and falls. 18. Solomon's reign closes
in darkness and trouble.

Of General Interest.
The chiefs of Swaziland. Africa, have

ioined in a petition for the abolition of the
liquor tratlic in their country.

Mrs. Dr. Urown. of the Wcsleyan College.
Cincinnati, is 6aid to have been the first to t
suggest the formation of the National'
Woman's Christian Temperance Union.

The Christian Standard made this point
on tho lect-infa- nt question: "We have j

known parents, controversially hot against .

the Calvinistic doctrine, horrified at thsi
thought that their infants, dying, should!
go to perdition, but carelessly permitting;
them to go that way while living."

The Sunday-scho- ol university plans,
which were approved by the Sunday-scho- ol

committee of Kock Hiver Conference last
October, are now being inaugurated in Chi-
cago. Kev. Watson Tranter is the corre-
sponding secretary. A prominent feature
for 18W is the special reading course on the
life of Christ, which will be conducted by
the secretary. The course will take sixty
minutes a week, and will, during the year,
make a completed narativoof the life of the
Savior from the words of the four evangel-
ists.

x

The Northwestern Christian Advocate,
speaking of tho generous indorsement of
the Christian Kndeavor Society in its early
organization, nays of ft pamphlet contain J

ing testimonials in praise of that societyJ
that "most of them were written at thw
time when our own church had no one sim--1
ilar society into which to gather its own
young people. It is possible to say many
good things about the 'endeavor' society '
but we are very sure that the use now being? '
made c f this pamphlet was never , contem- -
plated by the Methodist ministers who are
quoted as wo describe. Our church cow
has its own Epworth League, and the vei jr --

ministers who are now made to indorm the
Christian Endeavor will not hesitate to ;

give the Epworth League the preference."

Thoughts for the Day.
Whatever we beg of God, letns also work

for it. Jeremy Taylor.
The whole system of life is full of divino

and memorable compensation. Canon Far
rar.

It is worth a thousand pounds a year to
have the habit of looking on tho bright
side of things. Dr. Johnson.

Four elements of Christian life and expe-
rience: First, admit; second, submit: third '
commit; fourth, transmit. Canon Wilber-forc- e.

No one can lay himself under obligation
to do a wrong thing. Pericles, when one of
his friends asked his services in an unjust
cause, excused himself, saying, "I am a
friend only as far as the altar." Fuller.

Every temptation that is resisted, every
noble aspiration that is encouraged, every
sinful thought that is repressed, every bit-
ter word that is withheld adds its little
item to the impetus of that great movement
which is bearing bnmauitv onward toward
a richer life and higher character. Fiske.

I find this world, now that I have looked
upon it on both sulesis but the fool's idoL
O Lord, let it not be the nest that my soul
buildeth in. This world, in its gain and
glory, is but tho great and noble deceiver,
by which the sons of men have been be- -.

guiled these rive thousand years. ICuther- -'
lord.

Charity is more extensive than either of
the two other graces, which center ulti-
mately in ourselves: for we believe and we
hope for our own sakes; but love, which is
a most disinterested principle, carries nc,
ont of ourselves into desires and endeavor
of promoting the interests of other beings.

Attcrbury.

THE MARK AND DOLLAR.

Exchange Value of the German Unit Does No
Equal Its Pm-chatln- g 1'owe.

Correspondence Hartford CoursnL
When one starts for Germany one learns

that a mark in money is equivalent to
twenty-fiv- e cents very nearly, and that
therefore four of them make an American
dollar. But after a few weeks' 6ojourn in
this country it is hardly an exaggeration to
say that the mark has, to all intents and
purposes, taken tho place of the dollar as a
standard of value and au actual purchasing
power. This feeling Is strengthened by
the fact that the mark, liko the dof--J
lar, is divided into ono hundred
pennies. To-da-y I feel as guilty in
spending fifty pfennig, that is, twelve
cents), as I do in spending 50 cents on my
native heath. In other words 25 cents
seems to go about as far hero as $1 m the
United States. Let me give a few illus-
trations. From CasHl to Hanover is a live
hours railway journey; I had a good-size- d

trunk sent as freight from the one place to
the other. On arriving at Hanover, the
trunk was brought from the freight depot,
over a mile away, to my house, carried up
to tho second tioor and deposited
in my room. The cost of tho
whole job, from the time the luggage
left CasseLvas tf pfenning, or about 23
cents; 6urelv the same would have cost a
dollar or more anywhere in America,
Doubtless the small charge is partly ex-
plained by tbe fact that tho carting to the
house, as well as the railway transporta-
tion, was done by tho freight company.
Again. large glass of good beer cost 15
pfennings, or less than 4 cents; hair cut. SO

pfennings, or under 8 cents; a pair of eye-
glasses 2 marks (00 cents) asair.it ll.Wor
C--j in New York. The swellet seat for tho
opera here in Hanover is Vi marks, or 75
cents; where in Hartford tho
prices at a similar entertain-
ment would be at least $1.53 and in
New York $3 to . And so on with all
commodities and luxuries, and with house-re-nt

and table-boar-d. The converso side of
the shield is tnmed when one mentions the
innumerable little but fait multiplying
fees which are expected at every and any
slightest service. 1 have heard it asserted
iu America, that the idea that a student
can live in the German University for osa
half what he can in the, United States or
England, is false; but it now seems to mo
that the assertion must be near the truth,
everything being cheaper, from the bscr
to tho text books.

BSD Csoi3 Ccuh Dro-- tU C-T-
cT

HUMOR OF THE HOUR.

Rather Wearing.
Puck.

"Why don't you go to workt Why do
you waste your time beggingf

"Did you ever begf"
"No; of course not."
"Den you don't know what work is."

With but a Single Thought.
Boston Courier.

He And what shall I give you for Christ-
mas?

She Nothing.
He What a strange coincidence! That

was my idea, also.
She Hadn't Thought of That.

Piclc.Me-Up- .

He Elsie, we must be married next
April.

She Oh that's far too soon! Are you
afraid I'll change my mindf

"No, love, but perhaps I might."
: Heavy Work.

Puck.
First Book Shelf I'm nearly dead. I've

got the whole Encyclopaedia Britannica on
my hands. They're awfully heavy.

Second Book Shelf Well think of me.
I've got a copy of "Kant's Critique" aud
one of George Meredith's novels on me.

C astronomical Item.
Texas Slftlnfcs., ' '

Waiter (to party from the country, just
BeatedWiere a a bill of fare, sir.

Gentleman (from the rural district) Now.
look here! If you think I'm gwiue to pay
any bill of (faro till I've had something to
eat, you're foolin' yourself. Fetch on your
vitties first. .

Started In Life. '

U"ew York Week.
Mrs. G add Your son is still at college, I

presume.
Mrs. Gabb Mercy, no. He has gradu-

ated.
"He has!"
"Yes, indeed; and only last week he

signed with the Brooklyns."

An Artistic Drawing.
Philip Welch.

Young Artist (displaying a picture) This
painting is entitled "Jonah and the Whale."

- Possible Purchaser Where is Jonah?
Young Artist You notice the rather dis-

tended appearance of the whale's stomach
midway between the tail and the neck?

Possible Purchaser Yes.
Y'oung Artist That's Jonah.

A Strong- - Man.
American Commercial Traveler.

Young Hopeful Say, pa, you must be a
pretty strong man.

Father Tolerably so, my son; tolerably
so. What makes yon think so?

Young Hopeful 'Cause Uncle John said
he went ont with you the other night, and
you could carry the biggest load of any
man he ever saw without showing it

Guess What Sister Had Said.
New York Sun.

Tommy (entering the parlor where his
sister and her young man are) Guess what
I've got in my hand, Mr. Sappy?

Mr. Sappy Why, those aro beans.
Tommy (with a triumphant look at his

sister) There, what did I tell you sis?
Imagine Sappy's feelings.

He Would Take Care of Iler.
Mansey'a Weekly.

Marie I am willingto marry you, Charles,
even if you are poor, but do you think you
can take care of me, anyway?

Charles Oh, darling, by this strong right
arm raised to heaven I swear that I will
support you always, even if I have to take
in washing for you to do.

And they were married.
Refreshing Franltnens.

Jurtjre.
Mr. Mandcrson (at luncheon) What's

this?
Waiter Da's a harm san'wich, boss.
Mr. Mauderson I ordered one here yes-

terday, and you brought me four large
slices of bread and moro ham than I could

Waiter Well, yo . see, boss, we only
opened d' restorator yistahdaj', an' dat wuz
a decoy. '

He Remembered
American Commercial Traveler.

"Why, Johnny, are you fighting?"
"Yes'm."
"1 am astonished! Have you forgotton

all our Sunday-schoo- l lessons so soonf'
"No. ma'm: I haven't. That's why I'm

given him a lickin."
"What do you mean?"
"Didn't yon tell us last Sunday sorne-thi- n'

'bout it's being more blessed to give
than to receiver'

Thlrat for Knowledge.
New York Weekly.

City Belle I hope your stay in our city
will not be short, Mr. De Science.

Mr. De Science (member of the American
Ornithologists Union Thank you, but my
sojourn must be brief. I am here attend-
ing tho Ornithological convention at the
Museum of Natural History, and tho ses-
sions will soon be over.

"What kind of a convention did you
say

"Ornitholozical about birds.von know."
"Oh, yes. yes. How stupid of me! Do

you think they will bo worn mnch next
season?"

Infantile Knowledge.
Somcnillo Journal.

Tho orderly mother with a walking baby
in th house has a place for everything
and the baby knows where it is.

Sophie and Susie were equally voluble in
their expressions of gratitude, and Miss
Dorothea could be sure her gifts were ap-
preciated.

As for herself, the magnitude and rich-
ness of the gifts she received was fairly be-
wildering to her simple soul.

"O Alfred." she cried in genuine delight,
as ho put into her hands the elegant Bible,
"I can never thank you enough. Who sup-
posed the blessed old book could ever be
dressed up so splendidly?" she said, fondly
turning the leaves.

. If Mr. Strong turned aside to brush away
a tear which her simple earnestness called
to his eyes we need not wonder, for he saw
his mother over again in the love and rev-
erence his sister felt for the blessed book.

The costly cake-baske- t, with its filagree
and frosted work, quite took away Miss
Dorothea's breath.

"It's altogether too good for me, sister
Anna," she said, humbly.

"As if anything could be too good
for you!" was the honest reply, for
Mrs. Strong was not too stylish to appre-
ciate genuine merit when she saw it.

She simply erred, as did they all, in giv-
ing presents from her own stand-poin- t, in-
stead of from Miss Dorothea's.

Sophie's tidy, which had been hinted at,
proved to be a marvel of dainty beauty, al-
together too tine for actual use. And the sofa
pillow of rich velvet and satin in marvelous
crazy work, with intricate fancy stitches
and hand-paintin- g besides, which Susie
had laboriously made for her, would be liko
a butterlly in a company of moths, in Miss
Dorothea's plain parlor with its ingrain
carpet and horsehair sofa, well worn with
years of use.

It is doubtful if any thoughts of their in-
congruity with her plain surroundings ever
occurred to her as long as she remained in
her brother's elegant home. It was only
after she had returned home and settled
down to pnvato life again that she began
to realize the matter, and it camo almost
like a new revelation to her.

These things were, af ter all, not what she
needed most or what would give her the
most comfort, yet they were hers, as really
as if she hadrought them herself. And in
one sense, hadn't sho bought themf Being
in the habit of keeping always an account
of her expenses, the price of the
f;ifts she had made in return

rather alarming in the sum total
Not that she regretted any one ot them,
but she felt it was not a thing she could do
every year.

Of course the neighbors all came in to
see Miss Dorothea, and her Christmas pres-
ents were the nine-day-s' wonder and talk
of the town. Feminine adjectives were ex-
hausted in their praise, and I fear many
feminine hearts broke the tenth command-
ment on their account.

Yet. after all, some level-heade-d people
saw the real state of things.

Miss Cutting.after her visit of inspection,
gave her opinions in full to Mrs. Squire
Brown, where she was sewing.

"They're nice presents, every one of 'era,
Mis Urown, but there ain't one of 'em sho
can take any comfort in using. Of course,
the hasn't any p.irlor only her everyday
sitting-room- , and if she is as neat as wax,
and hasn't no man round to make dirt, that
tidy nor that cushiou couldn't be kep' there
common for three months without being
just spoilt. Delicate thines must be handled
delicate. As . for the Bible its splendid,
but she has to keep it wrapped up in a
cloth, and laid awav on her closet shelf,
and sho reads every day ont of the same
old one her mother used. Aud the cake-bask- et

its tho very handsomest silver
thing I ever set niy eyes on, but how often
will she have occasion to use it! Haifa
dozen tunes a year, may be, when the inin- -
iter and his wife take tea with her. and
on similar occasions. K very body wouldn't
have durst to ask her, I s'pose, but I asked
her point blank what she .bought
her brother's folks for presents, and how
much they all cost. She asked me not to
mention it. so I shan't; but between you
and me. Mis Brown, half of what she paid
out for them would have bought her twice
as much real comfort as all those nice
things over will. But, after all. it's no con-
cern of mine."

M Uie W. Baiter, in Good Jlonsekteplrg.

Natural Kesult of Immoral Literature.
Atlvnt Constitution.

A man can corrupt himself simply by
talking or writing immorality, and hfs
hearers or readers are in equal danger.
There ought to be no place in society for a
thoroughly bad man or a' thoroughly bad
book.it matters not how they glitter or
how they are introduced. Tho story of tho
career of Mr. Saltus is a caso iu point

paid; then what was to be done? The pre-
late happened to know tho chemist in the
placo, so he wrote out a prescription thus:

K. Notam iuitriacain,
nuiucro

Dn-:nta- .

N. B. For one day's appl!-;atio- only.
Dr. Hatnali.

The prescription was taken over to the
chemist's shop late at night by tho boots of
the hotel. The chemist s assistant, haVing
puzzled his brains and looked m vam in
tho pharmacopcea, took the paper to his
master, who at once saw saw that the pre-
late wanted 200 riorins in bank notes. So
he put the notes into a powder-box- , sealed
it up. ami sent the made-u- p prescription
over to Mgr. Haynald, adding that if an-
other dose of the mixture wa wanted tho
patient was welcome to it. The next day
the amount was returned to him. Many
similar stories are tsVl of the Cardinal.

Harvard Men Interested In Religion.
America.

For several years thestndents at Harvard
University have not been compelled to at-
tend chapel during the religious exercises
every morning nor the preaching on Sun-
day. Instead of the old plan of compulsion,
the students are left freo to choose for
themselves between going and staying
away. A board of six clergymen, one of
them a professor at the university, and the
other live prominent pastors of metropoli-
tan churches, conduct the religious services.
Each member of the board is pastor of tho
university for threo weeks, twice every
year. One member of the board retires
each year and his place is filled by a new
member. 1 his novei plan has met with

tuccese. Large audiences of


